THE RAPE. OF LVCRECE. 

>.But fhee hath loft a dearer thing then life, 

Andhe hathwonne whathewould ioofe againe, 
This forced league doth force afurther ftrife, 

,-This momentarie ioy breeds months of paine, 

' This hot defire conuerts to colde difdainej 
Pure chaflitie is rifled other (tore, 

And lull the theefefarre poorer then before. 

Looke as the full-fed Hound, or gorged Hawke, 
Vnapt fortender fmell, or fpeedie flight, 

Make flow purfuite, or altogether bauk. 

The praie wherein by nature they delight: 

So furfet-taking T a r qv i n fares this night: 

His tad delicious, in digeftion fowring, 
Deuoures his will that liu’d byfowle deuouring. 

O deeper finne then bottomlefle conceit 
Can comprehend in ftili imagination l 
Drunken Defirc muft vomite his receipt 
Ere he can fee his owne abhomination. 

> V Vhile Luff is in his pride no exclamation 
' Can curbe his heat, or reine his ralh defire, 

’ Till like a Iade,felf-will himfelfe doth tire. 
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And then with lanke,and leane difcolour’d cheeke, 
With heauic eye, knit-brow, and ftrengthlefle pace, 
Feeble defire all recreant, poore and mceke, 

Like to a banckrotit begger wailes his cace : 

, The flefh being proud, Defire doth fight with grace; 

» For there it reuels, and when that decaies, 

' The guiltie rebell for remiffion praies. 

So fares it with this fault-full Lord of Rome, 

Who this accomplifhment fb hotly chafed, 

For now againfl: himfelfe he founds this doome, 

That through the length of times he ftads difgraced: 

• Befides his (bules faire temple is defaced, 

Towhofeweake mines mufter troopes of cares. 
To aske the (potted Princeffe how fhe fares. 

Sheefayes herfubiedts withfowle infurrc&ion, 

Haue batterd downe her confecrated wall, 

And by their mortall fault brought in fubie&ion 
Her immortalitie, and made her thrall, 

To liuing death and payne perpetuall. 

Which in her prefciencefhee controlled flill, 

B ut her for efight could not for eft al 1 th eir will. 
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